jAFULL  ANDTRUE  ACCOUNT  OF  ONE 

JOHN  JONES, 

A  GENTLEMAN^s  SON  IN  WILTSHfRE. 

M^hose  father  left  him  an  Estate  of  1 200/.  a  year, 
and  married  a  lady  of  great  fortune  in  the  same 
place,  but  being  reduced  to  Povert)rby  riotous 
living  with  wicked  harlots  he 

iKilled  his  Wife  and  Childran^ 

And  afterwards  hanged  his  mother  on  a  tree  ;n  the 
Orchard.  With  the  last  dyii?g  words  of  this 
wretch,  who  was  tried  and  executed  this  asiiiEes 
)[>eJore  hits  mother's  door^ 
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An  Accouril^^c^  I 

JOHN  Jon^^i  the  fu|)ject  o^thltejrn^mpifis,  wIPl 
bofh  in  v^'iJyKire^  df  a  vfeW  wealth 
anci  he  being  his  pniy  Ton  his  ^a*:her  beilowt'i  on 
himaclassical  tducatiOiivintendiag  liim  for  a  gen- 
tleman in  the  first  cirde  of  life   buv  as  man  ap- 
points  his  happHiefs  for  aiiiimber  of  \  ears  to  conie, 
fo  ^*od  dilappcints  their  defigns^  and  like  \hito- 
philj  tnrr  s  thr-r  wildorri  'nto  tOv-^Lfhnefs  Mr* 
Jones  died  when  his  ion  was  but  Hxti^en  years  of 
age.  leaving  him  pofleffed  of  i200  .  ^  yeJir  only 
under  the  tuition  of  hi^  mother,  and  Ih*^  beir«g  vrrr 
fond  of  her  fon.  gave  him  his  wa'^  in     ffr*r  ! 
hem  could  defire.-  the  very  belt  of  oloaths  v 
of  which  their  could  be  no  harmj  ^ai^  :ir  ur 
his  heart  to  that  degree  of  pride,  that  he  b  . 
infolentto  hk  inferiors  ^  his  nir^thr^r  cou-xi^ 
fault,  all  w^is  *i^ht  in  her  eves     >t  eighteen  ^ 
he  fr^  qutnted  the  car::  and  dicet^hl  s  unii 
loft  gres^t  property  in  oue  niiJ^t;  nhh  moV\  ^  *  a- 
tontd  with  him  hc'^oiild  cuHv^-r  toner;  ce. 
Soon  after  he  (parned  a  oeauri/u:  yoani^  kav  w-ih 
6001  ptr  annum,  b3'  wbom  in  tvo  year  he  iud  two 
chiSd-^n,  a  boy  and  a  girU    Had  h-  been  prudent 
lie  might  have  liyed  happy  on  '800r  a  year,  but 
too  muclf  money  proves  u>  many  a  perlon  the  great* 
(est  evils  ^ 

Not  content  ^yith  his  home,  like  men  of  fashion, 
he  mufl  keep  Ml  lady  .^nd  mainrain  a  wicKv-d  har- 
lot in>hcr  pride,  while  l  is  wife  and  children  trede- 
lerted  athome*  His  fubsiance  was  fpmt  in  riotous 
Jivtng,  money  grew  fcant.  The  iariy  grew  cold  and 
leemeddifcontented,  faying,  '  This  trade  wir.  never 
go  forme/  He  would  then  go  to  his  wife  and 
pnng  every  iralviable  fte  was  pdflelTed  of  to  fupport 
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his  lady.  He  had  almoft  ftripped  his  mother  of  her 
>ropmy.  One  day  he  went  ro  his  wife  in  a  vio? 
(ent  passion,  and  demanded  money.  Shefaid  ^  My 
dear  I  have  none  '  He  then  barred  the  door,  threw 
ler  on  the  fifround  gagged  her,  bound  her  hands 
md  feet,  aHd  kicked  her  His  eldest  child,  three 
years  of  age,  laid,  ^  Father,  do  not  my  cjear  m«^ther 
i^ill,  >^e  have  not  had  a.bit  of  bread  this  f^ky  ^  He 
hen  took  up  a  knife'ana  pierced  to  the*  heart  of  his 
child  and  killed  him  inftari%|  He  then  cut 
lis  wife's  throat  fr®iii  ear  to  ear^  ifter  the 
levil  had  tempted  hi'm  to  commit  two  mur? 
lers,  his  heart  relented,  and  he  tkought  to 
»aye^  faved  the  other  child,  but  moAfter  like, 
his  innocent  child  fell  a  viilim  to  bis  brutal- 
ity, leaving-  it  waliowing  in  its  gore  He  then 
ockcd  the  door  and  went  to  his  '«aothei%  who  fe« 
tivtd  hirii  with  every  mark  ©fjov  not  knowing 
vhat  he  haddone^  he  then  struck  her  on  the  face* 
;agged  her  mouth,  and  by  the  hair  of  her  head 
[ragged  her  out  to  the  orchard,  and  hung  her  on  a 
ree  therein  ;  he  tied  her  arms  behind  and  then 
vent  to  her  houfe  and  fear.ched  for  the  money.  He 
heH  went  to  his  harlot  and  toM  her  what  he  had 
lone.  She  propofed  going  to  London  but  he  re- 
ented  A  nel^hboiir  passing  along  obferving  thei 
loufe  ftiuti  and  efpied  his  mother  hanging  in  the 
ipple  tree.  4  hue  and,  cry  was  raifed,  th^  doors 
vere  burst  open^  and  the  wretched  inhabitants 
lead.  They  were  purfued  and  taken  on  the  road 
10  JLondon,  and  committed  tQ  the  country  gaol,  this 
issizes  came  on,  he  was  lentenced  to  death  for  the 
l^nurders,  and  for  the  first  time  becanae  a  sipcerepe- 
litient*  He  was  condemned  to  be  hangeabeforefeis 
[^other's  door^  an4  as  a  w^arning  to  pthers,  to 
tiung  in  chains  on  the  common^  n^ar  were  Kfe© 
murders  were  done* 
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A  Copy  of  Verses. 

^crOU  pawnts  all  thai  now  these  lines  do  hear, 
^  Obsenrc  them  well  Vm  sure  youil  sHeci  a  tear 
The  like  of  this  never  was  known. 
The  world  ife  very  wicked  grown. 

In  Wiltshire  there  a  wealthy  ma^n  did  dwell, 
He  had  one  only  son  'tis  known  full  well. 
His  Mrcnts  they  did  greatly  him  adore, 
And  he  indeed  were  heir  to  all  their  store. 

His  tender  father  as  we  understand, 
Was  soatch'd  away  by  death's  most  cruel  handj 
Before  his  son  arrived  to  sixteen  years, 
Leavffig  his  wife  in  floods  of  teal's* 

She  very  tender  of  her  son  dear. 
The  best  that  could  he  bought  this  son  nw^jt  wear^ 
And  all  that  he  desired  she  never  it  deny^, 
At  length  he  grew  to  a  gr^eat  height  of  pride. 

At  cards  and  dice  her  sufe&tance  he  c®nsum*d^ 
Nothing  but  vic6  did  in  this  youth  abound, 
He  often  would  curse  his  mother  to  her  face. 
When  she  did  teli  him  of  his  wicked  race. 

At  lastunto  a  charming  maiden  fair^ 
He  married  was  as  unto  you  Ida  declare, 
Six  hundred  pound  he  Had  with  her  tis  known, 
But  her  dear  parents  th^y  were  dead  and  gone* 

He  seemed  for  to  love  her  as  his  life, 
Bot  r^ow  observe  what  caus'd  all  this  stftfe, 
He  on  a  wicked  harlot  cast  an  eye, 
And  often  would  frequent  her  cora|^eioy, 

fhe  richest  of  attire  he  would  her  buy, 
c^i  Jipary  no  cost  but  let  hisni  jney  fly, 
r      >  txizuithm  his  harlot  in  her  pride, 

N       gtbai  she  cUd  abk  must  be  deny'd* 
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'    At  laBt  his  wife  of  the  hume  did  henr, 
And  oft  would  say  my  dearest  dear, 
1  hese  wicked  courses  that  jou  do  take  in  ilmt^ 
To  povertj  they  \v ill  bring  nie  and  nme. 

Two  lovely  chiitlr^'n  m  b?  ^  wife  he  had. 
Which  iBighthave  nmne  a  father's  heart  full  gla^. 
But  hejwas  barbarous  cruel  and  severe, 
To  his  wife,  his  moHicr^  and  childrea  dear, 

iVt  last  his  substanct;  very  ^hort  did  grow. 
Yet  to  his  wicked  harlot  he  would  go. 
And  when-  bis  money  it  gvew  very  scant, 
His  miss^re'w  G^>ki  and  seemed  dfecontent. 

Sayin^(  this  trade  will  never  do  for  me, 
Then  tg  his  wife  and  ch  ildreo  he  would  then  flee^i^ 
Their  tings  and  clothes  und  ail  fhat  he  could  fiudj 
He  d  bring  to  her,  their  cries  he  did  not  mind. 

At  last  this  course  he  could  no  louder  ruu. 
His  wife  poor  soul  her  substance  it  was^one^ 
His  ag'ed  mother  had  but  little  left^ 
And  almost  of  her  senses  was  bereft. 

One  day^his  miss  and  him  together  w«re. 
She  ia  a  passion  said  1  do  declare. 
If  you  some  money  do  not  get  for  me* 
1  will  no  longer  keep  yon  company. 

He  in  a  ^ury  to  his  wife  went  home. 
And  found  her  with  her  babes  making  a  sad  moBn^ 
Some  money  I  will  have  to  her  he  did  say^ 
Orehe  I  wil!  murder  you  this  day. 

My  dear  said  she  Fve  J;icne  fo  give  to  you, 
With  that  he  in  apasMon  Sstraightway  flew. 
And  barring  up  the  door  to  her  did  come. 
And  threw  her  on  the  floor  there  all  along 

He  gagged  her  moiith  and  bound  her  every  limbf 
At  last  one  of  the  children  said  to  him. 
Father  do  not  my  mother  kill  1  pray. 
Far  a  bit  qf  bread  we  have  nothadto  day. 
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He  turned  about  and  on  the  child  did  gaze,  / 
TheBevi    id  his  reafon  lo  ani^zej  / 
He  -^itii  a    nife  that'vvas  io  keen  arid  fliarp, 
Did  (lab  his  tend^!r  baUe  unto  the  heart 

His  oving  wife  flie  Uw  the  deed  he'd  done, 
Whi^e  tears  did  from  her  eves  iixe  toiintains  run, 
What !  dolt  thou  wc^ep  t  >^  lee  thy  darlin^die^ 
J  will  dilpatch  thee  likewife  inftantly* 

Then  with  rhe  knife  that  killM  her  infant  dear, 
Her  throat  he  ftraight  did  cut  from  ear  to  ear. 
The  other  infant  then  aloud  did  cry, 
'To  fee' his  mother  there  a  bleedinir  lie. 

He  ftra^ghtway  \Tent  and  took  hire  by  the  hand^ 
While  the  poor  babe  did  trembling  ftand, 
Thf  life  I  faiti  would  fave  he  to  it  did  fay. 
But  1  do  fear  thatyou  will  me  betray* 

But  three  years  old  this  infant  was  no  more, 
He  alfb  laid  it  ^^aUowing  in  its  gore, 
And  theji  to  fearch  the  houfe  he  did  begin^ 
But  no  money  could  he  find  therein^ 

So  then  ftraightwav  out  of  the  houfe  he  went; 
The  door  he  did  faften  b  ring  difcontent. 
Unto  his  aged  mother  he  then  did  go, 
Whofc  tender  heart  was  ove^rwhelm'd  with  woe* 

His  mother  ftraightway  rofc  her  fon  to  meet, 
And  prefently  fetched  him  fo me  food  to  eat. 
Saving  YOU  are  welcome  my  dear  foo^ 
I  am  forry  he  replied  lor  what  I  ha¥e  done. 

For  joy  his  aged  mother  wept  amain. 
And  will  my  fon  his  wickedneft  refrain, 
That  /  may  have  Gor>ifort  in  thee  my  fon. 
But  little  did  fhe  think  what  he  had  done. 

At  laft  this  cruel  wretch  16  void  of  grace. 
He  with  his  hand  did  ftrike  her  on  the  facc^ 
And  gagged  her  mouth  in  a  difmal  fort  alfoi 
And  by  the  hair  he  dragged  her  to  and  froo 
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Unto  an  orchard  he  d  ci  drag  heir  there* 
And  on  ii  tre^  did  hang  herup  by  the  hair* 
Tying  her  agSed  arrns  iikewifc  behind, 
Sajn.g:  i  ow  thy  montj  Tfi  go  to  find* 

NYlci}  he  hid  tat:en  a^i  that  he  could  find, 
XJn  o  his  hci'iot  flra  gfitway  he  did  hie, 
And  toid  her  all  the  tnings  that  he  had  done, 
And  hew  his  raother  on  a  tree  he'd  hung. 

She  anfwerM  why  did  no^  you  kiU  her.  too. 
Co  ot  i^iiantlv  to  London  let  us  go, 
II vr  tvp  y'd  my  dear  it  ihaii  be  lo. 
But  (jod  above  the  ma  ter  all  d(>th  Sinowr 

N(xt  dav  one  of  tne  n  ighb^urs  did  eipy, 
His  moC'^er  na?iging*  o^  a  ree  so  high^ 
The  fime  did  raile  the  to  n  he  figrtt  ro  fee, 
Who  tooH  h.  r  bi*^^thiels  corpletroni.  of  the  tree. 

And  runniiig  ftraightvfay  lor  to  call  her  Ton, 

loon  as  ever  to  th^e  houfe  they  came. 
They  iound?  t  faftened  and  no  mifwer  made, 
W  hich  pui  their  hearts  in  fartn  :r  fear  and  dread. 

T-ie  doors  they  then  bro!^e  Qpen  with  ail  ipeed^ 
A  fignt  V  ouid  make  a  heart  of  tone  to  bleed, 
To  tee  the  mutner  and  her  infttncs  dear, 
lie  in  their  £^orc  Lord  what  a  fight  was  there. 

Murder ^^^Lord  is  hateiul  to :thy  lights 
Thy  diviae  providence  brings  it  to  ught. 
The  munk'rtT  was'tikenon  thercad, 
And  anto  juitice  br^mg ht  with  Oiif  accord^ 

lit  was  co^^drrn^M  ro  fuflt^r  fof  the  fame, 
And  after  de  *th  for  to  be  hung  in  chains, 
As  idoo  as  ^  e  ca:ne  to  the  fatal  tree,  ^ 
Ht  wept  and  ^rung  his  hands  molt  bitterly- 

Sayin?  Gariltfans  aU'  pray  tor  mv  lintul  fouU 
My  iins  indeed  are  very  grols  and  fowl. 
My  wife,  my  fpother^and  ;ny  children  dear. 
For  murdering  them  J  now.  muft  fuitcr  here 
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My  infantas  blooil  for  vengeance  now  doth  ^ry. 
My  virtuous  wife  Ihe  ftands  before  my  eyes^ 
My  aged  mother  too  mcthinks  I  lee, 
You  graceful  children  all  be  rul'd  by  me. 

Be  fare  you  ftiua  lewd  harlots  company, 
You  wiih  a  virtuoHs  wile  may  happv"  be, 
But  ^  cruel  wretch  her  blood  moft  dear  did  fpill; 
That  never  did  or  though  t  me  any  iiL 

Ha#can  i  calt  my  eyes  to  heayt-ns  high, 
O  Wefsed  Saviour  do  not  nne  deny, 
Jhepe  good  Cbf  iftiaiis  for  niy  foul  you  il  pray, 
When  thus  he  fpuke  the  cart  it  drew  away. 

You  parents  and  Hkewife  you  children  prav, 
Obferve  what  /  do  fay  toyou  trusday, 
You  children  mind  your  parents  rc:ive  the  Lord* 
A  crown  of  glory  wdi  be  your  revvara. 


F  I  N  I  I 
J.  Pitt^;  Printer. 


